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Three several warnings yon shall have,
Before you're summoned to the grave;
"Willing for once; 111 quit my prey,

And grant a kind reprieve;
In hopes you'll have no more to say,
But, when I call again this way,

Well pleased the World will leave."
To these conditions both consented,
And parted perfectly contented.

4. What next the hero of our tale befel,
How long he lived, how wise, how well,
How roundly he pursued his course,
And smoked his pipe, and stroked his horse,

The willing Muse shall tell.
He chaffered, then he bought and sold,
ISTor once perceived his growing old,

NOT thought of Death as near:
His friends not false, his wife 110 shrew,
Many his gains, his children few,

He passed his hours in peace.
But while he viewed his wealth increase,
While thus along life's dusty road,
The beaten track content he trod,
Old time, whose haste no mortal spares,
Uncalled, unheeded, unawares,

Brought on his eightieth year.
And now, one night, in musing mood,

As all alone he sate,
The unwelcome messenger of Fate

Once more before him stood